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Chapter | 


Author's Notes: 
Short intro for whats to come 


How did the best night of my life begin? With Jerry and | at my place. Too buzzed and comfy to leave the 
house, and hungry as fuck. It was getting late, and only one pizza place was open and still taking orders for 


delivery. A large special and two cheeseburgers would hold us over. 


"Never seen this before," Jerry pointed at the laptop's screen, drawing my attention towards the "special 


requests" box. "You think if you asked them to send their cutest delivery boy, they'd do it?" 


| had a light chuckle. | always payed that section of the online order form no mind, but curiosity and 
intoxication got the best of me. And perhaps lust as well. One letter at a time, | typed in Jerry's facetious 
suggestion, turning to face him as if | was seeking his approval. The blonde shook his head, smirking before 
sipping his beer. He tilted his head back some until the can was empty, returning to hover over my right 
shoulder. "Gonna send that?" 


| let out an affirmative hum, scrolling to the bottom of the page to click the red "Place Order" button. "Kay, 
should be here in like 20 minutes." | set the laptop aside, inching closer to the coffee table. 


"What do ya have to drink in here?" | heard his voice and footsteps from behind me, followed by my fridge 
door opening. "Oooh, cranberry juice. Never had that with vodka before." 


| screwed opened my grinder and emptied it on the metal tray in front of me. "You plan on sendin’ your latest 
concoction my way, Jer?" 


"You can have a sip if you let me hit that joint" Ice cubes clattered inside a glass behind me. 
"Deal." 


We drank and got stoned until the ringing doorbell brought us back to reality and got us off the couch. The 
food was here, but, then | remembered the delivery boy. 


"The delivery boy.." Jerry purred as he followed me to the front door. "I'm paying.’ 
"Thanks, but | did that already. When | placed the order." 


"Still seein’ him first," he picked up his pace, making it to the door before me because | let him have his way. 


Chapter 2 


Author's Notes: 
merry day after Christmas everyone! 


Jerry opened the door, freezing in his place as he lay his eyes on the gorgeous brunette at our door. His name 


was Stone, and | almost couldn't bring myself to stop staring at his beautiful green eyes. 


Jerry, that smooth bastard, invited him inside, as | was too speechless to attempt it myself. | couldn't 
complain, it worked, and those two hit it off. To the point where they seemed to forget | was in the room. 
Which was fine, the eye candy was all | needed. Or at least | told myself that. What | really needed was to do 
something about the unrelenting tightness of my boxers. Who knew the thought of Stone sitting on my lap or 
sucking me off would develop this.. urge.. that | couldn't discreetly tend to with two people in front of me? 


"God, when are you two gonna shut up and fuck already?" 


It didn't dawn on me that | said this out loud until their heads spun in my direction, the young brunette craning 
his neck to get a good look at me, as if to ask me if | was out of my fucking mind. Jerry turned towards him, 
leaning in and whispering something in his ear. Stone responded with a bashful nod | wanted to ask what was 
going on but they went back to whispering. | thought | heard Stone utter something about having a boyfriend, 
and | shook my head and smiled. | never considered whether he was even straight. As if that mattered, 


wouldn't have been a first for me. 


Jerry tucked a strand of Stone's hair behind his ear, leaning in to kiss his lips. The boy blushed and kissed him 
back, closing his eyes and climbing into the blonde's lap. | bit back a groan when he rolled his hips against Jerry, 
palming my own dick through my jeans. | scanned his body, admiring the perfect curve of his rear. Jerry 
must've had a similar thought in mind, his hands trailing down his back and stopping at his ass. 


They stopped kissing and Jerry whispered something again, to which the other man giggled and kissed his lips. 
Stone unzipped his jacket and let it fall to the floor, his shirt coming off right after. | unfastened my belt and 
jeans while the two undressed, sighing heavily as | wrapped my hand around my shaft. My head fell back 
against the couch as | stroked myself, imagining how tight Stone was, and how blissful his wet, plump lips would 
feel around my dick. 


My attention was redirected to Jerry when he cursed under his breath. Already getting sucked off, he had his 
hand threaded into Stone's long hair. The other boy paused to lick his length from the base all the way to the 
tip, where he flicked his tongue around before taking him back into his mouth. 


"You just gonna sit there and watch?" Jerry didn't look at me but | knew he was talking to me. | hadn't thought 
of getting involved with the two on the couch. | was enjoying the show but | couldn't say no to a threesome. 


Stone was just as eager then, beckoning me with that hungry look in his eyes. 


So | shed my clothes and joined them, and | was greeted with wet, soft lips around my prick. | let out 
something in between a sigh and moan while they slid further down, then back up before he spit on the tip. He 
kept eye contact with me while he sucked me off, his hand stroking the base of my dick. He drew back to 
tease my slit with the tip of his tongue. After a few licks, his tightened lips slid back down on my cock, taking 
me in to the hilt: 


"Don't make me cum yet," | huffed. 
My length left his mouth with a small pop. "Oh | know. | want it in my ass first 


He turned around and bent over as he moved on to Jerry's member again. Behind him, | ran my thumb up and 
down his hole. My other hand came down hard on his left side, to which he squirmed and let out a muffled 
whine. | leaned in and teased his entrance with my tongue, licking and occasionally kissing him. | slid one wet 
finger past the tight muscles of his entrance, pushing it inside up to my third knuckle. Stone seemed to love 


this, moving his ass back and forth to fuck himself. 
His cock became slick against my hand with each stroke. "Stone, you're gettin’ kinda wet." 


| felt him tighten around my finger, so | slowly pulled it out. | sat up and aligned the tip of my dick with his 
hole, pushing myself in as slowly as | could. He exhaled through his nose and whined as | eased myself in, but 
assured me that he was okay. 


"Never had someone this big before, that's all." 


It didn't feel like it either, with half of my length engulfed in his tight heat so far. "Are you sure you can 
handle both of us?" 


The answer was a wordless hum against Jerry's girth. Good enough for me. 


My hand lay on the small of his back while | moved in and out, grunting while | worked the rest of it inside 
him. | wouldn't take it easy on him for long, gritting my teeth as | pounded him. His mouth left Jerry's dick to 
moan and growl profanities, begging me to fuck him as hard as | could. Watching him get into it all was sexy, 
he parted his legs a little further and pushed back against my hips each time | thrust forward. He didn't 
forget about Jerry, still pumping his cock during all this. The tall blonde was loving every second of it, his 
gorgeous lips hanging open slightly while he ran his hands through Stone's hair once more. 


"When's my turn, baby?" Jerry's eyes fluttered closed, pushing his hips upwards and his long dick further into 
the brunette's throat. 


"Don't get antsy, your turn's comin soon Real soon, | should've added, as my climax drew closer. | slowed 


down to a stop, pulling myself out of the younger man, 


Stone let out a deep sigh, sitting up on his heels as Jerry and | switched places. | sat on the couch in front of 
the younger one while Jerry kneeled behind him. Stone bent over again, taking my dick into his mouth. 


Jerry cursed as he entered him, his hand resting on the small of Stone's back when he started to move. The 
boy's moans sent this feeling through my erection | never felt before, and | had to stop myself from coming 
too soon. | used both of my hands to hold his hair up, watching his skilled mouth devour my length. His 
movements paused occasionally as Jerry's pounding sent him jolting forward. He alternated between sucking me 


off and stroking me while he caught his breath. 

"J-Jerry," he huffed. "Touch me, please." 

A blissful sigh left his lips as the blonde obliged, his right hand wrapped around my shaft while he took the 
taut skin of my balls between his lips to suck on it. Before his mouth returned to my dick, he started panting 
and pushing back against Jerry. | hissed as his grip on my shaft grew tighter. He was probably getting close. 
He tried to speak in between the moaning and whining but didn't form any words except a nearly breathless 
"oh fuck" when he came. His body trembled as white streaks spilled into Jerry's hand and across his knuckles. 
He looked so cute when he ran his hand through his hair, smiling and biting his lip. It was then that | noticed 
his cheeks flushed to a hue almost as red as his wet lips wrapped around me again, taking in every inch. | 
didn't come until the moment his green eyes met mine, keeping eye contact while he swallowed me. 

"Oh... oh fuck," | groaned as he stroked my cock until | was tapped out. 

He pulled back and swallowed one last time before licking his lips. "Damn, that was good. Hey, what time is it?" 
Jerry checked his watch. "Quarter to midnight 

Stone's eyes widened. "Fuck! Holy fuck! | have to get back to work!" 


He practically flew off the couch to clean himself up and threw his clothes back on. Jerry sat on the couch 
while | pulled my pants back on. Before Stone could leave, we both tipped him generously? Because why not? 


| closed the front door behind him and returned to the couch. | was going to ask Jerry he was ready to start 


eating before | remembered he was still naked, and still hard. 
"Now," he started. "What about me?" 


"Don't worry, I'll take good care of you," | purred before leaning forward to kiss him. 


